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“time will be filled Wi
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‘the far b . "0 ghail
can gEL to put wilih

the old tub sells for W«

start next rall in the

d won't help me al al; |

! bitterly. 57l

ps  your father thiniks!

0 ty llea nere,” sug:|
sted Mary gently, e s gelliss:
“the slore Wil soun De L,

tmow,”" said Jim impatient-!
can always sed out.” |

no mure, convioged |

“futility of argumnent. Why |
:J’im’see that herr.: in h.Ls!

town luy nis  Dbiggeat

tmll;! ocess?& W. Newl
arous . Newtou
held the traie in groceries,
g and arydsaiuda, a.uci] By
‘growing trade it was, what
it ";oymly {ncreasing intlux
ummer people who crowded
g and bourding Douses
pttages, This business 10
{fin now coutributed purt
the name and a few hours every
niiig: would eveusually become
‘his. Let him combine
mthful energy with Lis
Teputation and there was
“mine in it for him. But ac
fo Jim the Goddess Suc|
& har temple only fu e

m the sall was over, Mary
she helped “him' fasted
covers, it was partly
for happy days gone
1y with apprenhension a8
‘the fofure neld in sioce
'weeks later, as
down' North Barpsiable's
elmshaded Mzin street
ce. Jim's rather, fus
window display of can-

he sald, after she had
him into the store. "l
-to do something ror me.
Whitlock, at the burnsiable
" pestering me o deail
out to him—at a price not
ar the business s wortl.
tempted to take him up.
than 1 can manage alone
i3 planning 1o get out I
alls But ff I thoughe Jim was
‘pitfting “himup to it, r'd stick it
patitiil I paes in. my checks, |

“be ‘bulldozed by Jim."
“can 1'help you?" askel

a8 the other paused.

g way,” repliea the man eag:
ri*Pind out, I you can, whal
i Imows about . | baven
ved it to him. If it’s Db

nru » 1
" sald Jim, his
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Anita Stewart and a few of her
Smocks. :

By CORA MOORE
New York's Fashion Authority. |
NEW YORK, July 19.—bmOCKS |
—overybody knows they are the!
last word 1o bot wealher comfort. |
Besides, they are one of the Iast
words in fashlon nowadaye, too.
But it takes Anita Stewart to top
the list of smock enthuelasis. For)
varfety of materfals ard unique
designs, she can ‘scarcely have

Georgetts and Linen.
There are smocks of georgette
crepe, of crepe de ching ot tri-
colette, of linen~nay more, of sat.
in, and some of velvet in anti<ipa-
ton of colder days. They may be
adorned with faneiful decorat 1ns,
such as e one Anita Stewart
wears in the upper righthand cor
ner of the llustration. Peacock
embroidery in 2ay colors covers the
{ront of this georgette smock. Be-
eide it is @ more durable creation
of creamy ian linen with deep

I
not. That {8 Bert wants to le—aa, !
pot me! A gl in e clty.”
“Ihank MHeavena!" breathed
Jim, I wos afraid the faet De
was after dad's DLysiness npeaut
hat he had some uiferior motive
or settling down here. And if he

ny such reasen, ke maosi
i ink 5.4 good |
by |

cufts, collar and belt edged in blue below. Of Nile green georgette, its | 5

embroldery. Circular yockets are| only trimming i sﬂ\'ef beaded | ﬁj&mdhﬁi %“medf;‘im’“h Is nffr
the lackground {or od  tropical | edging around the neck and bOLtod | ieyy'yr el é,a only
birds of brightest blue with rose | of the smock. At the right i one} , oo nien it ¢ sense

Crests,

plainness, such as that at the left, | with bright blossoms.

e e e -

But from our never falling five,
and ten-cept siores the still paper
picale cups may be procured for a!
Tere nothing. These make neat,.
| plain, inexpensive comtainers. * |

3 2 !
Menu for Tomorrow. . |
& fgﬁ%&ﬁﬂ\ﬂ — Chiilpd 'melon,
T ! o, toast, colies.

LUNCHEON—Apple  [ritters,
sirup, sliced tomatges, rols, tea. |

DINNER—Masked chops, new'|
potaloes, beet greems, sponge|
with apricots, coffee. |

Wy Own Retipes. i

Tomatoss, very cold, sliced with
a sharp knife have an altraction|
for most people that i3 mot to be|
explained, But tomatoes should ;
always be pared belore serving. |
To me the skin of a tomato is
most objoctionable. It 15 ,very
tough and indigestible.

MASKED CHOPS.

4 lamb chops

1 cup soft bread crumbs

12 cup milk

2 tablespoons finely chopped

ham

1 ezg
1 tablespoon finely chopped
n'n.rsle_v

Baste each

with egg,

crumbs and fry in deep fal. Serve.
with tomato sauce.

SPONGE SQUARES WITH APRJ-
COTS

1-2 cup water .

4 blaoched 'almonds

1-2 cup whipping cream

1 iablespoon powdered |

4 squares stale sponge

Cut the cake {n slices aboul an!
inch thick. Make squares. Make
a sirup of the sugar and water.
Pare dnd cot the froit in halves. !
Cook the apricots in the sirup un-
til tender. While hol put two
halves of the fruit on each square,
of cake, put an aimond In the cav-
ity of each and pour the sirup,
over the whole. Whip cream and|
sweeten. Add a spoonful of the!
whipped cream just belore  serv-|
ing.

If sllence is golden and oratory |
silvertongued, gossip Is probably |
brass. !

MARY.

“Lovely!" exclaimed Chrys, and
then she turned amused eyes lo-
ward me as it to say:

1t she holds her own with Db
borah Burms—aad that set—we
need not . worry about our litte
Anm!" IS,

I smiled back at Chrys De
borah Burns is one of the ultra-
smart girlspl this or any other age.
She belongs to a family of the old-
er American lineage and ghe hae
oodles of money. Of course she Is
not exactly responstble for these
advantages, it is her way ol facing
her good fortune which is unique.
She bas studied law, and goodness
knows what else about financial
responsibilities and labllities, in
order that she may manage her In-
heritance in the-best possitle way.
After she came home from the war,
. Deborah actually worked fna bond
office for awhile. I've heard that

of crepe de chene on the front| o
Basket of Flowers. ., panel of which I embroidered in *n:;?,mﬂi&’g?.ﬁ?iﬁk':dgk&mh

+ 1 w gy 3 , )

Or the smock may be of severelgay silks a flover Dbasket filled| ™ ewman mothar comes. She's g0-
ing to bring ‘Midget' With ber, and
Corinne Carl, too!"”

“My goodness, Ann! What are
| vou up to now?" Chrys exchaimed.
| “A swimming girl—and a ‘movie
{vamp' to mest Deborah Bums and
| Miss Van Eyck?”

|
> s |
sun and ocean built a bridge of
gorgeots colors for Irls when she
was made the messenger of the
gods. One end rested In the sky
and the other on the earth, fas
tened by a large bag of gold. Many
started to search for this gold
without succeeding. At last one
me oy left ‘home to find the
Eo!

At Foot of Rainbow,

Years and years he searched un-
til he was old and wrinkled.

One night a beautiful woman
appeared to him in a dream and
told binf that although he would
find the gold, it would not bring
him happiness.since he bad never
brought happiness to eny human
being. The old man swoke aod
before him saw the ralnbow and
gt the foot of it found the gold.
He did not want to share it with
anyone so went away to hide it.
But a'little elf followed him and
cat & hole im the bag and one af-
ter another the gold pleces drop-
ped to the ground, untll the bag
wag empty. Then ‘the falries busl-
ed themselves and fastened the
gold pleces on stems so they
wouldn't get lost. And the next
morning children found the whole
meadow sprinkled with the golden
buttercups. '
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Marty Mink Returms.
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-Speciaj]y Bought :
-Conservatively Priced

Picturesque
dotted and figured vo!

fashions in flowered,

figures far below what you would = . ._
expest. $6.75 10§25, featuring. 1

les in ight

Dress For ;ﬂfg&:
Fall Wear| o Youw by s

* THE BUTTERCUP. | g0 Tablots 28, Cuts
The cheerful buttercay, o b'&[“ ALL GOOD BRUS oToRES

1 projiosit

1 have nothing o do willl Jupiler, he won't get it 1 guess| ol eirt i

. | _ o oyl 5 T AT Well, sir! Phil Frog had just {inished telllng Mr. Tingalln"iabout

1:11%0 j:zlﬂ; ";1;‘;“0?‘?3_-_”&‘_;1' what b_hu*{t‘i I,“i?‘j‘{‘a___“f’ i ._E“)_I! Marty Mink's bad luck, the twins, (oo, and how Narty had got 80

Profter 4 littls, and MRS “}f‘i W r”‘{ R ‘;'f“’h“ E: 0l¢| greedy he had dived nic the fish net and got caught, when there was
T ' Bo;;L0e hhﬂJ:l hl’v ,55125:;:‘;“:;&? f ijl;lmax a scraping sound way off along the bank, and who-should come into

rid A i H} o ] e ) : hi . '
I do what [ can, Mr. New|enough for me. Particularly v:_'nunl_' l‘,li;';‘lhﬂh,‘s'ﬁ,,,i‘ﬂ?h;‘,’fé”ﬁg,z_‘mﬂ' Giscasfsnaiie e Jarss s

‘E’mﬁ?éwghﬁ Itll-l‘l&m:I{: —lw\tp Mary, are you 25 glad s _ When Phil Frog saw him coming, he gave one loud croak and

tore, She did 16k gll tha dived into the water, meaning no doubt to cancel his plans for the

the commission. I meanl
g'a meeting with Jim and
“had mot seen Jim since the
‘of the hotel, ‘That he had
several of the hops wilh
“Whitlock she had gather

m: very reliable Information,

g being none other thax

's brother, Bert Whit

For 2 face, ltted up to!

shining with bappiness,

I am”, she safd. “And your f
—what it will mezh to him!®
Jim reached down and drew her
up iato his arms. “Iweelheart”,
he whispered against her hair Jthis |
afternoon when we hit the reef—

him dn q moonliphl, was| ﬁt.i.:h: Yo by the ¥
Jim o

nmer,  With Marty Mink home’
4 of July?
Along czme Marty,

again who could tell where h2

gnd the thing behind him, which proved to
1€ | Y the very fish-net Phil Frogz had told them about,

When Marty got near enough, he saw the “To Let” sign on hiy

loved by children, is dedicated to]
memories of childhood and to]
riches. !

One variety of buttercyp was!
used by the old Greeks and Ro-
mans 25 a remedy for leprosy. It
was sald that the root wasa cer-
tain cure for insanity. if It was
gathered at the wane of the moorn,

) was irying to buy Jim's| | kuew Lhen what vou were 1o me. |
gtore, | - Do you care a litle?" !
L. was through that very| And that Mary semained wheeel
g young man ther Mary's firsif she was, Wis answer enough. Al
pportunity to see Jim came, whex| ter a moment she raised her head, |
imvited hier t0 go saillng with; “Can I be first male of the Nency |
m%thn and himself on| Ellen for keeps?” she asked. | B
“the Nancy Ellen. Jim nodded solemnly. “And the| fi\ef
| 1i0n the afternoon of the sailing| captain, too” he promised, |
‘party, as they otepped aboard the —_——
from the tender, Mary
with a queer ajlsm.lue :mig
Cynthia went straigit to the
That

| e e, s oy s CONFESSIONS
OF A BRIDE}}

Lher the knew the channel better
(Copyright, 1320.)

Bt wrapped in linen and carried
8l around the neck of the afflicted
person. !
Search for Pot of Gold.
A charming story i3 told about
the origin of the buttercups. The

GFFEASHE BREATH
(CALLS FOR CALOMEL
vet we have not thus far glanced any one par-

THE A CUITB]| it o gonot sy

{ That Nausealess,Calomel || of the season. It appears that Dame Fashion
I Tablet That is Purified!||  will be very liberal in her offerings for Az-
| From Danger and Un-!|l  tumn; Suit Modes will show shorter skirts
pleasant Effects. 3- and then, again, some skirts will be as long as

 have b it ever. Jackets will be both long and shert—

Autumn Suits

as charming as
they are new 7

ADVANCE displays of Autumn Suits re-
veal many :nteresting innovafions and

he did, and called her ths,
mey' Ellen’s “first mate.” Ev
ntly she had lost her job. ]

“Such a fuss about nothing!” !
up in the city—that's; That was the sum substance of | . f X

S opypartunity lies.” + 1 | Ann's attitude toward her late un- “By the Great Hern Spoon!” exclaimed Marty, “What's all this?
"a“fn{? h;:tg.r&e&&h 3 n\};:} p!easanilcohnnectiun [“"ﬂl “1:11“-"1@’; {ront foor. “But ﬂée Graattﬂorn Spoon!" exciaimed he, "ghat's\aﬂ

d opportunity i case and the law, It was ber cus| this Who says my house is for vem, and where's my family? M >

o in the dceigdwlt fénsﬁ tomary attitude toward au:.'thingI Tingaiing, Ias‘uppm you've put them out'hemue:,grl owe you thres 1‘,021? é‘;‘;‘i"g ?ﬁ;“&ﬁﬂ;"iﬁg- ; E the
‘iﬂ“‘uﬁ?_ﬁu ?Pmdauti%si she found distasteful. It was her mom&;{s cgfr?-?ea"ﬁdn;hu;ﬂ gmgl :‘éphtglaiint'nng'iﬁgufn fact, he and his | breath, coated tongue, hgidnchg,; whatever one's : IEfEI'ETlOB 111 respect to the

I, I'm satisfieds oo orre oxcuse for evading the d15+ | friends had just arrived and that Philp Frog was responsible for it nervousness with a let-down feel- | Jacket may y b& Sﬂtlﬂfl&d. Navy blue

will, of course, be popular, and there are sev-

eral new shades of brown being displayed. Fur

said:
envy you, Whitlock, born and

{ng? You need calomel, mothing!
else will cleanse your lver thor-|
oughly. Try Celotabs, the rauses-|
lasa tablet that is delightful to take

e, £ v L

1Y Your 1."&“ k:_e-\: nE e L) agreesble. Never foi a moment| but Marty dldu'{tdbellierhe him.wed 5 S
b ! The shoals'™ ) e “The very Idea!” he scolded. n't you know that 1 make my
" oala The shoals!™ cried | ¢id Ann undersiand that another | fving by fishing and that the ice only melted a few weeks ago, 8ol

- had had to worry and work to get| I
Jeaped for the beim.. But

| could sot out my nels!”

he could grusp the tiller
Cynthia’s hands the Nancy
struck, paused, shivered
bow to sters, then slid on to
the DBarren
turned over, she was

her out of her scrape undisgraceq.
Her next dilemma wasn't of suci |
tremendons importance; it was,
merely a social 2fair, but it might |
have ended in extreme embarrass-!
ment and humiliation for her and|
for the Lorimers, 1f, as usuil, Annj

It was Tingaling's tarn to be surprised. “But your coat,” he ex

claimed, “Everyone says vou're rich because you wear such an er
pensive coat.”

“Hm' exclaimed Marty in contempt. ‘Much good that does me

when |t wont come off! [ can't selt it unless 1 sell mysell along with
it and I'd rather be poor.”

Well, Tingaling was sorry for Marty, so he told the twins ta

and delightful in etfect. One tab-)
let at bedtime, with a swallow of]
-water—that's all. No tasie, 10,
griping, no salts, nor navses, Wake *
up in the morning feeling like &|
two-year-old, bright, cheerful, en-
ergetic and with & hearty appetite
what ~ you

¢

is used in many beautiful ways for trimming.

med v an instant from &|had not fallen back on good friends | . breaklast. Eat
saabinaive : | help him to Lunt up bis family, while he went to ties bell onto Phil | for breakiast.
: ,lev;ufg?hggmﬂ‘éﬁ' ﬁi 80 :g:mpﬂféd 1o give o unique| Frog for nebbing into ather people’s business. And taking down the | please—no dunger. Calotabs s
gything of the swells Which|juncheon for some of the debu) ~TO Let” siinl off Mggi'sr fmh“} dom;. t.heh falry lagd]ord told hhs tenﬂ- ;g :ﬂm Gufllelél}:gtﬂ tht:t ‘#:;:n
: nt ¢ c is ent whenever he was good an >
ar it ant to send him a or his 1 ene B0 ars have anthorized your

Jou.

gly the day was falr

nd off shore. Otherwise

mld not have lasted until
papers of the Narcross light.

0. had’ witnessed the wreck,
launch thelr motor beat
hasten to the rescue. With
‘difficulty the drenched girls

: laker . The men stay:
“90% manipulate the Topes with

iz - ﬂ&eL craft was eventually

hat night, Mary, a bit shaken
p.and weak, sat In the couch
™ k on her little veranda,
fn the fragrance of honey-

tion: enything, or had it
yeen’ ineoluntarily, the result of a
; g impulse at the moment- of
sossiple death? She wanted to

“consolation, for now that she

tantes with whom she had attend:|
ed the exclusive school of home

ence, philenthropy, ete., elc
Chr?s and I rejoiced fn Ann's
success witl®this” group of society
girls. We had feared that we would |
hava a terrible time with Ann be.
fore she was “assimilated” by her
husband's friends . And for Jimmy-
boy's sake, we had resolved to]
make Ann the soclal success of|
the ensulng season. o
*Money and mother can do it,"|
was Chrys' confident dictum. Next|
winter probably will be the biggest |

| soclal season in the history of the!

whole country. It will not be
enough to bave people simply-nice
to Ann. For Jim's scke, she 1must

That is because you will not make
tho attempt, Jane. I consier it a
Lorimer daty, you KDow.

“Let Ann do it!" I exclaimed.
Tl help—behind the scenes, but

{ ready.
gconomics, citizenship, soclal sct-;m.
| took her social career in charge [few others to lucheon.” she ar-| ed with
with the skill of a diplomat!

Burns and Willie Van Eyck and a | mina.)

druggist to refund the prics as &
tee that vou will b delight-

nounced one moring. (Willie Van
“I'm going to have Deborah |Eyck is a girl, christered Wilhek

lead the vounger set of this town.

W e

'DOINGS OF THE DUFFS—(HELEN DELIVERS AN ULTIM ATUM)—BY ALLMAN.

or coursa. You 90!

WY, Ays ke sm.fnuu-mﬂg::
“m%sw

wem Bt

Ne press? (e woed
IT Teud Taes - How DID
ou EYER HAPPEN TO
TeLl ME GOME~
n THNG LOOKED
'i £ NicE-oN! MES| i

3 by GEORGE,You Lok
¥ fice 7o DN, nEsed !
15 THAT A HEW
peess?

a

~ T

port to Jim's father her, T will not bea slave to bridge anc
‘that Jim was in no way| dancing, dinners and dress, I'm|
only going through q.:xs world once, !

'-;"_buld: Mary's slim
- .-“H_ .”'h& m

you must remember.

“Yas—I do remember that it {8
foll of & ‘number of things® be-
sices bridge and, dancing, dinners
and dress. And flirtations, And
candals.” _Chrys concluded, “Let
Ann do it. Sha will love the whole
show.” :

had g0 carefnlly planned to assist
our pretty litte sisterdn-law to.the
top of the soclal ladder, Ann start-

And then, of course, just as wc|.

| ed to make tha Assant slval.




